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Gone Is the time when phantasms could appease
My quest phantasmal and bring cheated ease;
When, if, she glorified my dreams, I felt
Through all my limbs a change immortal melt
At touch of hers illuminate with soul.
Not long could I be stilled with Fancy's dole ;
Too soon the mortal mixture in me caught
Ued fire from her celestial flame, and fought
For tyrannous control in all my veins:
My fool's prayer was accepted; what remains ?
Or was it some eidolon merely, sent
By her who rules the shades in banishment,
To mock me with her semblance ?    "Were it thus9
How 'scape I shame, whose will was traitorous ?
What shall compensate an ideal dimmed ?
How blanch again my statue virgin-limbed,
Soiled with the incense-smoke her chosen priest
Poured more profusely as within decreased
The fire unearthly, fed with coals from far
Within the soul's shrine ?    Could my fallen star
Be set in heaven again by prayers and tears
And quenchless sacrifice of all my years,
How would the victim to the flamen leap,
And life for life's redemption paid hold cheap!

But what resource when she herself descends
From her blue throne, and o'er her vassal bends
That shape thrice-deified by love, those eyes
Wherein the Lethe of all others lies ?